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it. I wanted to write a little on political movements, but I do not know that I am well enough informed for the last weeks. It seems to me if you could come North yourself there would be an advantage in it. Shaffer is very well for Western movements, but he can do nothing in the East anywhere, nor do I know a man who is your friend that is big enough for the work. It seems to me if you could come in contact with leading men yourself, it would be better. Shaffer can never do the work. There is a great chance, if Lincoln and Fremont could be made to see that theirs is hopeless.
I wanted to talk with Fisher about it today at the picnic, but there seemed no chance. I will see him tomorrow, though I do not always think his views correct, I can draw my own conclusions from the information he sometimes gives. You seem to me to be lost down there at this time, as I do not think there is a possibility of any great achievements. It seems to me a day in Philadelphia, New York, Boston, etc. would be well, but I may be mistaken. You have an excuse for coming, sickness in your family. When I sat down here, not one word of what I have written was in my mind. I was weary trying to make others cheerful. Despondent, almost bitter with the tasks put upon me. But it has partly gone. Tomorrow I shall be ready to begin again, active and cheerful I hope. Enough so for others' uses; and therein I shall find my own use and content with it. This is not very good, but I am tired packing baskets, talking, planning, and altogether the shutting a door, a sharp-toned voice makes my nerves quiver. Now they have all crept into bed. The silence soothes me. The night is beautiful, a full moon, and fresh earth from the heavy rain. The picnic was very pleasant, I think, to most of them. I did not get quite attuned to it. You cannot always. Yet the time passed pleasantly. Mrs. Read proposes to take Harriet to Europe. But none of our plans are fixed for certainties. Is there aught certain on earth? Yes, some things I believe, such as your              M<^ a/ecfemafo Wnra
From General Grant to General BvMer
Cur POINT, Aug. 19, 1804
Do you understand the force crossing Chapin's farm towards Cox's Ferry to be moving towards Hancock, or towards Petersburg?